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This is a strange and empty place. Very different in atmosphere 


from Bahia Magdalena, of which it is the southward extension. Perhaps 


is is becawse it is so empty of life - no fishing boats, very few 
whales, five or six total, and only one mother-calf pair. And 
except for the two small settlements on Magdelena Island, at the 
entrance, there are only one or two fishing camps tucked way back 
in satellite lagoons barely visible from the main body of the 

bay itself. 


Perhaps it is the soaring bare mountains of Margarita Island 
under which we are anchored, or the miles of rocky beach which. 
give it this feeling. Perhaps it is the numerous sea lions which 
have surrounded us all night investigating this strange new arrival, 
silent for once, except for the sibilance of their breathing, 
or eyen the pelicans resting in the calm water in and around the 
edge of the bright circle of light cast by the deck light. 

In any case it seems preternaturally quiet after Magdelena Bay 
where there is always something stirring, tishermen, whales, 
birds, or what have you. 


This has been an exciting week in lots of ways. It began 
with our arrival Monday evening at Punta Tosca after an uneventful 
trip under power from Cabo San Lucas. Despite gusts and flat 
sea, it was clear that the breaker line at Tosca was further out 
than I remembered so we headed for the outer rather than the inner 
reaches of the Tosca shore only to find, when I felt the sea 
starting to "lump up" under the ship,that our sounder had broken 
down and we had only six feet of water under our keel. 


An uneasy night at anchor followed. The wind was very light 
but the swell from the open sea to the southwest and the strong ebb 
current which runs out of Rehusa Channel made the sea roll up 
steeply even in the six fathom area where we lay. 


Still there were many whales milling about in the entrance 
of the bay, often seemingly within the breakers themselves, as 
well as in the calm waters just inside the bay. Tuesday was 
spent preparing for distribution and behavior studies. We laid 
out a grid of buoys at the entrance, running straight down 
into the sea,to help us calculate how many animals were present 
in the region. In addition, the keeper of the light at the point 
took a shore party on an extended tour of sea lion colonies 
on the seaward rocks and later visited the ship. 


Unfortunately, by next morning, it was clear that the wind was 
coming up from the south and our anchorage was too near the lee 
shore. So reluctantly we weighed anchor and headed north to 


The Ocean Keseaich and Education Sacieby G4 Commercial Wharf, Boston, Mass 0211Q_, 


| Gokes oR qwesag 


‘big porduspy 


Bahia Magdelena, 25 miles away. A fine sail took us there in good time 


_.} ITI anqe.eq 
a oe oe 


wont O11ZO ssey'uasoD 
aboysog “SN Soya jorzzuiwey 49 


fyayrog uoneonpy pue urizasayy 16229 


— eee 


-_-— _-- 


— — _ —~—-+- -——>- RE 


as the breeze increased from 25 to 30 knots, bringing rain squalls, 


often heavy, which quickly obliterated the spectacular view 
of Margarita's shore. 


The trip up the entrance proved a bit of excitement on the way 
but even the six foot seas and heavy rain failed to hide the 
dense aggregation of whales lying!just inside. 


Since then we have spent our time studying the entrance population, 
counting, plotting positions of animals‘and trying to understand 
the details of their behavior. It is a large group, 200 or more, 
and very densly packed. Seeing more than 20 at a time in a half 
square mile is common. There are no mother and calf pairs at all, 
only adult whales, large and small, in groups of two or more. 
Contact between animals in the group is very close, touching much 
of the time. Again and again, animals can be seen rolling over 
and over and rubbing on each other, making the surface a welter 
of flukes, flippers, backs, and white water, punctuated by blows. 
We believe these are breeding groups, but final evidence and photo 
documentation remain to be obtained. 


Our excursion into this bay is part of the study to see how 
separate mothers and calves are from the breeding. So far 


the answer is "very." It also looks as if the whales are very 
selective about their calving sites, both shallow and protected from 
the wind and waves seem te be important. More of this will have 
to wait until the next edition. 

Sincerely, | Dr. George Nichols, Jr 
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